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PREFACE 


} 

NEW  PERFECT  PRAISE 

Is  the  title  of  this,  our  1920  book.  One  of  our 
first  books  was  Perfect  Praise .  It  was  the  book 
that  established  us  in  the  music  business  and  as¬ 
sured  our  success.  Although  that  book  has 
been  discontinued  for  some  time,  people  still 
order  it  and  are  disappointed  when  they  learn  it 
is  out  of  print. 

Because  the  old  book  was  so  successful,  and  so 
many  tender  memories  cluster  around  it  we  have 
decided  to  name  the  new  book  for  1920, 

New  Perfect  Praise. 

We  believe  that  this  is  the  best  book  that  we 
have  ever  published  and  we  pray  that  it  may  be 
the  most  useful. 

May  God  bless  every  one  who  has  assisted  tis 
in  any  way  in  the  preparation  of  this  book,  and 
may  His  richest  blessings  rest  upon  those  who 
sing  these  beautiful  songs. 

1 

Yours  in  Song, 

JAMES  D.  VAUGHAN. 


NEW  PERFECT  PRAISE. 


No.  THE  SWEET,  NEW  SONG. 


SAIL  ON. 


No.  3. 


TELL  THE  NEWS  O'ER  AND  O'ER. 


O  HAPPY  DAY. 


0  hap  -  py  day .  glad,  hap  -  py  day, . . 

0  hap  -  py  day,  glad,  hap  -  py  day, 

iJJJil  S  ,  J  V  4 J 


O  HAPPY  DAY.  Concluded. 
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No.  5.  MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 


, T  T  __  a.wav  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine! 


No.  6.  THE  HOME-LIGHTS  ARE  SHINING. 

R.  N.  Gris 


1.  The  path  may  be  long,  my  heart  lack  a  song.  And  near  me  no 

2.  Tho’  ma-ny  a  care  and  trou-ble  I  bear,  From  doubt  I  shall 

3.  Still  near-er  will  gleam  each  beck-on  -  ing  beam,  The  home-gate  still 
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beck  -  on  me  home,  The 

home-lights  are  shin  -  ing  for 

me.  (for  me.) 
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No.  8. 


JESUS  IS  MY  PILOT. 


V.Q*S.  Virgil  0.  Stamps. 


JESUS  IS  MY  PILOT.  Concluded. 


No.  9.  ONLY  TRUST  HIM. 


No.  JO.  A  WIRELESS  MESSAGE  OF  LOVE. 


A  WIRELESS  MESSAGE  OF  LOVE.  Concluded. 


No.  12.  SOMEBODY  NEEDS  JUST  YOU. 


James  Rowe.  James  D.  Vaughan. 


1.  Du  -  ty  is  call  -  ing  from  morn-ing  till  night,  Call  -  ing  for  us  to  give 

2.  You,  and  you  on  -  ly,  this  need  can  sup  -  ply;  Strange  it  may  seem,  but  the 

3.  Pray  that  the  light  may  come  in  -  to  your  heart,  Pray  for  the  strength  you  wilt 


needing  just  you;  Somewhere  this  mo-ment  there’s  work  you  should  do.  God  waits  to 


lead  you  to  someone  who  needs  you;  Somebody,  somewhere,  is  needing  just  you. 


No.  13.  WELL  WORTH  TELLING  AND  HEARING. 


No.  14.  SINGING  OF  REDEEMING  LOVE. 


SINGING  OF  REDEEMING  LOVE.  Concluded. 


D.S 


O  COME,  COME  AWAYo 

,rr.  by  W.  Hemey  Mii.fokd. 


1.  0  come,  come  a- way,.  The  Sabbath  morn  is  passing,  Let’s  hast-en  to  the 

2.  My  comrades  in-vite’  To  join  their  hap-py  number.  And  glad-ly  will  I 

3.  While  others  may  seek  For  vain  and  foolish  pleasures,  The  Sabbath  school  shall 

4.  ’Tis  there  I  may  learn  The  ways  of  heav’nly  wisdom,  To  guide  my  fee-ble 

5.  1  hear  His  kind  voice  In  ten-der  accents  speaking,  “Let  lit  -  tie  chil-dren 

6.  With  joy  1  ac-  cept  The  gra-cious  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,  My  heart  ex-ults  with 


Sabbath  school,  0  come, 

.  meet  them  there,  0  come,  i 
be  my  choice,  0  come,  c 
steps  on  high,  0  come, 


-  way;  The  Sabbath  bells  are  ringing  clear,  Their 

-  way;  ’Tis  there  we  meet  to  sing  and  pray,  And 

-  way;  How  dear  to  hear  the  swelling  strain,  From 

-  way;  The  flow-'ry  paths  of  peace  I  tread.  Where 

-  way;  “Forbid  them  not  their  hearts  to  give.  Let 

-  way;  My  hap  -  py  spir  -  it  when  I  die.  Shall 


ioy-ous  peals  sa-lute  my  ear,  I  love  their  voice  to  hear,  0  come,  come  a-way. 
read  God’s  word  on  His  blest  day, With  joy  let’s  haste  away,  0  come,  come  a-way. 
youthful  voic-es  rise  a-main,  With  sweetest  tones  a-gam,  0  come,  come  arway.- 
rays  of  heav’nly  bliss  are  shed,  My  wand’ring  steps  to  lead,  0  come,  come  a-way. 
em  on  me  in  youth  believe,  And  I  will  them  receive,  0  come,  come  a-way. 
i  the  wings  of  an-gels  fly,  To  mansions  in  the  sky,  0  come,  come  a-way. 


MY  JOY,  GREAT  JOY. 


No.  16. 


W.  W.  C.  W.  W.  Combs. 


1.  When  notes  of  joy  come  from  my  heart,  ’Tis  be-caose  I  love  my  Sav-iour 

2.  I’ll  sing  of  Him  who  reigns  a  -  hove,  For  I  love  my  bless  -  ed  Sav-iour 

3.  I’ll  sing  of  His  a-maz-inggrace,  Just  be-cause  I  love  my  Sav-iour 

4.  Be  -  deem-ing  love  will  be  my  song,  Just  the  love  of  Christ,  my  Sav-iour 


He  bids  all  notes  of  woe  de  -  part,  My  joy  is  in  my  Sav  -  iour. 

He  died  for  me,  what  wondrous  love  Is  Christ’s,  my  King  and  Sav  -  iour. 

Some  day  I’ll  see  Him  face  to  face,  My  Je  -  sus  and  my  Sav  -  iour. 


Chorus. 
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With  joy,  great  joy, . with  joy,  great  joy, .  I’ll  sing  of  Je-s 

^  I’ll  sing,  .  great  joy, 
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No.  17.  I  WANT  TO  GO  TO  GLORY  SOME  DAY. 


~fj  J 
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1.  There  is  a 

land  by 

faith  I  see,  I 

want 

to 

go 

5 

2.  I’m  stand  -  ing 

by  the 

si  -  lent  sea,  I 

to 

go 

to 

3.  What  though  my 

lot  is 

hard  to  bear,  I 

to 

go 

4.  When  I  shall 

hear  my 

Sav  -  iour’s  voice,  I 

to 

go 

 + J 
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No.  18.  KEEP  THE  STORY  RINGING  OUT. 


KEEP  THE  STORY  RINGING  OUT.  Concluded. 
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eep  the  sto  -  ry  ring  -  ii 
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ig  oat, 

Keep  it  ring  -  ing  out. 

No.  19.  LET  US  GO  RIGHT  ON. 


No.  20.  A  SILVER  LINING  IN  THE  CLOUDS. 

T.  B.  Thos.  Benton. 


No.  2J.  WAITING  THE  BOATMAN. 

Theme  suggested  to  Vaughi 
waiting  at  Ferry  on  Tei 


,  +  „„„ _ Stamps)  while 

1917,  near  Section,  Ala. 

Music  by  Virgil  O.  Stamps.^ 


1.  We 

2.  We _ 0  -  -  - 

3.  Hark!  we  hear  a  sound,  ’tis  the  boatman 


by  the  si  -  lent  riv-er,  Wait-ing  the  call  from  the 
with  the  darkness  ’round  us,  W atohing  the  light  on  the 
.  -ing,  Hap  -  py  r -  "" 


?HTT 

love,  (Happy  in  Hia  love,)  Singing  ev-’ry  day  (Singing  ev’ry  day)  Of  the  King  a  - 
day,  (Praiiing  Him  each  day,)  We  are  marching  home,  (We  are  marching  home,)  [ Omit  .  .  .  . 


SINGING  ON  THE  WAY.  Concluded. 


No.  23.  YES,  WE  LL  MEET  THEM,  SOME  SWEET  DAY. 


-0- - : - : - : - r - N~ 1 
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We  shall  greet  the  dear  ones  on  the  oth  -  er  side,  Yes,  we’ll  meet  item  some  sweet  day. 


No.  24.  WILL  IT  BE  AN  UNBROKEN  FAMILY? 

Words  and  music  by  Leonard  A.  Gordon. 


WE  NEED  EACH  OTHER. 

(Good  as  a  Solo.)  Virgil  0.  Siam 


1.  I’m  keep-ing  close  to  my  Sav  -  iour,  dear.  And  for  His  glo  -  ry  I 

2.  I’m  help  -  ing  oth  -  era  His  light  to  see,  And  He  gives  com-fort  and 

3.  I  tell  the  sto  -  rywher-e’er  I  go,  And  He  de-fends  me  from 

-  -m- 
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la  -  bor  here;  We  walk  to  -  geth  -  er  a  -  long  the  way.  And  need  each 

cheer  to  me;  And  so  we  trav  -  el  a  -  long  the  road  That  leads  to 

ev  -  ’ry  foe;  And  so,  tho’ tempted  from  Him  to  roam,  He  keeps  me 

u  ^  _  ■  *'  _ 
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Chords. 
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oth  -  er  from  day  t 
heav-en —  our  true  < 
faith-ful  and  leads  n 
1 

;o  day. 

i  -  bode.  We  need  each  oth-er  from  day  to  day, 
le  home. 
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WILL  YOU  BE  READY  ? 


No.  26. 


w.  W.  C.  W.  W.  Combs. 


1.  Some  day  your  earth  -  ly  race  will  have  been  run,  Some  day  no 

2.  The  time  will  come  when  you  must  sure  -  ly  die,  Too  late,  too 

3.  You  have  no  prom-ise  of  a  sin  -  gle  hour,  I  pray  take 


ALL  THE  WORLD  TO  ME. 


W.  B.  Walbert. 


-r  ^  •*-  "  i  i  * 

.  In  the  light  of  love  com  -  ing  from  a  -  hove,  From  the  One  who 

.  To  His  word  I  cling,  of  His  love  I  sing,  And  His  ser  -  vant 

.  I  have  ceased  to  stray  in  the  down  -  ward  way,  And,  though  tempted 

.  By  and  by,  a  -  bove  I  shall  praise  His  love,  By  the  shin  -  ing 

n  N .  n 


r~7M^Ftp 


IN  THE  SERVICE  OF  GOD,  Concluded. 


D.  S. 


No.  30.  WE  SHALL  LOOK  UPON  THE  KING. 

James  Rowe.  Mrs.  R.  N.  Grishar 


WE  SHALL  LOOK*  UPON  THE  KING.  Concluded 


No.  32.  WHY  MY  SOUL  KEEPS  SINGING. 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan. 

,1  ,  .r-E- 


1.  There  is  a  glad-ness  sing-ing  bow  in  my  soul,  I  am  filled  with  joy, 

2.  Dear  is  the  lore  that  Je  -  sue  gives  ua  -  to  me,  Sweet  be-yond  com-pare 
S  Soon  all  the  beau-ty  of  His  home  I  shall  share,  Je-sus  tells  me  so, 


r  I  1  i  f'  js  tv— * — 1 - 1 — , 
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soul  keeps  sing  - 

J  J  a 

ing^  Hap-py  the  with  joy- bells 

sweet  -  ly  sing  -  ing, 

, ,  J.  J  l  .  ,  ■  ,  J  . 
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WHY  MY  SOUL  KEEPS  SINGING.  Concluded. 


No.33.  I  SHALL  SEE  THAT  CITY  FAIR. 


No.  34. 


SONGS  OF  THE  NIGHT. 

MALE  QUARTET. 


C.  D.  Williams. 


1.  Of  -  ten  the  jour  -  ney  grows  dreary  and  sad,  Bur-dens  grow  hear  -,y  that 

2.  Skies  that  were  stormy  are  cloudless  once  more.  Paths  that  are  drear-y  a- 
S.  Troubles  may  come  and  the  storm  may  descend,  Dark  may  the  paths  be  till 


none  ev  -  er  roam,  Songs  of  the  night  are  cheer-ing  us  home. 


No.  35.  HE  WHISPERS  SWEET 

Kate  Matkin  Spurgeon. 


PEACE  TO  MY  SOUL. 

Virgil  0.  Stamps. 


sweet  peace  to  mjr  soul. 


No.  36.  NEARING  THE  BETTER  HOME. 


am  / 1 :  A  i,.r  j  :  m 

Un-der  Hi8  wingB  se  -  cure  -  ly  hid  -  ing,  Trust-ing  His  pre-cions  love; 


CLIMBING  UP  THE  MOUNTAIN.* 


CLIMBING  UP  THE  MOUNTAIN.  Concluded. 


No.  40.  HE  KNOWS  EVERY  STEP. 

James  Rowe.  C.  D.  Williams. 


1.  In  the  high-way  of  life,  whether  pleasure  or  strife,  If  you  wish  to  be 

2.  If  you  wish  to  succeed  and  have  all  that  you  need,  Be  a  vie  -  tor  in 

3.  If  in  darkness  you  roam  from  the  path  leading  home,  Make  the  Master  your 


r/  "r 

guide  to  the  glo  -  ry  -  aide,  For  He  knows  ev*ry  step  of  the  way . 

of  the  way. 

|  U  ]j  *- 


No.  41. 


RING  OUT  THE  MERRY  BELLS. 

Leonard  A.  Gordon. 


IESUS  IS  KING. 


No.  42. 


JESUS  IS  KING.  Concluded. 


Antioch. 


1.  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come !  Let  earth  receive  her  King  ;  Lot 
-2  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Saviour  reigns!  Let  men  their  songs  employ;  While 
3.  No  more  let  sin  and  eor-row  grow,  Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground;  -He 
4  He  rules  the  -w  orld  with  truth  and  grace,  A  nd  makes  the  nations  prove  The 


ev  -  ’ry  heart  pre-pare  Him  room,  And  heav’n  and  nature  sing,  And 
fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains  Repeat  the  sounding  joy,  Re  - 
comes  to  make  His.  blessings  flow  Far  as  the  curse  is  found,  Far 
vio-ries  of  His  righteous- ness,  And  wonders  of  His  love, 


And  * 


t.eav’n  and  nature  sing, 
peat  the  sounding  joy, 
as  the  curse  is  found, 
won-ders  of  His  love, 


And  heav’n,  and  heav’n  and  nat  ure  sing. 
Re  -  peat,  re  -  peat  the  sounding  jov. 
Far  as  the  curse,  the  curse  is  found. 
And  won  -  ders,  won  -  ders  of  His  love. 


No.  44.  TIS  HARVEST  TIME. 


'TIS  HARVEST  TIME.  Concluded. 


HEAVEN  HOLDS  ALL  TO  ME. 


V 


WINNING  THE  WORLD. 


Je  -  sus  is  win  -  ning  the  wide,  wide  world.  Winning  the  world, 

Glo-ry  and  joy  will  be  ours  a  -  bove. 

Mansions  of  glo  -  ry  are  wait-ing  there.  Winning  the^ world, 


D.  (S.-Winning  the  whole  wide  world  from  sin. 


MEMORIES. 


Virgil  0.  Stamps. 


No.  48. 


James  Wells. 


Oft  -  en  times  I  fall  to  think-ing  Of  the  loved  ones  gone  to  rest, 
’Mid  the  mag  -  ic  of  the  eve-ning,  Come  to  me  in  cease-less  flow, 
Long  my  wea  -  ry,  wand’ring  footsteps  In  the  earth  -  ly  path  mast  roam, 

h  l  l  .N  ? 


Sfo.  49.  PASS  ME  NOT. 

•‘Whosoever  shall  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  b€ 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


— 

1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen  -  tie  Sav  -  iour,  Hear  my  hum  -  ble  cry; 

2.  Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mer  -  cy  Find  a  sweet  re  -  lief; 

3.  Trust-ing  on  -  ly  in  Thy  mer  -  it  Would  I  seek  Thy  face; 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  all  my  com -fort,  More  than  life  to  me;. 


xr=r 


W.  W.  McGlamet. 


JESUS  WALKS  WITH  ME.  Concluded. 


No.  51.  LOTTIE. 

Philif  Doddridge.  Wm.  B.  Bbadbury. 
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2.  Be-neath  His  watch  ful  eye  His  saints  se  -  cure  -  ly  dwell;  That 

3.  Why  should  this  anxious  load  Press  down  your  wea-ry  mind?  Haste 

4.  His  goodness  stands  approved,  Unchanged  from  day  to  day;  1 11 


cast  your  bur  -  dens  on  the  Lord,  And  trust  His  con  -  stantcare. 
hand  that  bears  all  na*ture  up  Will  guide  His  chil  -  dren  well, 
to  your  heav’n-ly  Father’s  throne,  And  sweet  refreshment  find, 
drop  my  bur  -  den  at  His  feet,  And  bear  a  song  a  -  way. 


IN  THE  GOSPEL  HIGHWAY. 


J.  W.  Vaughan. 


No.  52. 


THE  GOSPEL  HIGHWAY.  Concluded. 


-4s r  x- 
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The  light  of 
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on  my  brow, . 

The  light  of  love 

is  on  my  brow, 

L-1 

No.  53. 

T.  S.  T. 


ALL  WILL  BE  WELL. 


Tillit  S.  Teddlie. 


1.  All  will  be  well  when  the  morning  dawns,  All  will  be  well,  all  will  be  well; 

2.  God  will  provide  ev-’ry  need  for  me,  All  will  be  well,  all  will  be  well; 

3.  Christ  will  be  near  when  I’m  crossing  o’er,  All  will  be  well,  all  will  be  well; 


Weep-ing  and  heartaches  will  all  be  gone,  All  will  be  well  up  there. 

Why  should  I  fear,  tho’  I  can  not  see?  All  will  be  well  up  there. 

Loved  ones  will  shout  on  the  heav’nly  Bhore,  and  All  will  tye  well  up  there. 

-J- 


CLOSE  TO  THE  KING. 


No.  54. 


James  Rowe.  A.  M.  DeBerry. 


1.  In  the  paths  of  light  and  peace,  Day  by  day  my  joys  in  -  crease,  .For  my 

2.  Sore-ly  tempt  -  ed  I  shall  be,  Ere  His  bless  -  ed  face  I  see;  But  in 

3.  Soon  in  glo  -  ry  I  shall  stand  At  my  blessed  Lord’s  right  hand,  And  shall 


CLOSE  TO  THE  KING.  Concluded. 


.L'  \  j 

1.  “A1  -  most  per-suad  -  ed”  now  t 

2.  “A1  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,”  come, 
8.  “A1  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,”  bar  -  ■ 

o  b 
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e  -  lieve;  “A1  -  most  per 
to  -  day;  “A1  -  most  per 
is  past;  “A1  -  most  per 

»  -f-’-f-'  J _ J 

-  suad  -  ed” 

BEAR  THE  LIGHT. 


W.  S.  Tidwell. 


No.  58. 


No.  59. 


HURSLEY.  L.  M. 


A.rr.  by  Wm.  H.  Monk. 


1  8un  of  my  soul.  Thou  Sav  -  iour  dear,  It  Is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of  kind  -  ly  sleep,  My  wear-ied  eye  -  lids  gen  -  tly  steep, 

3  A -  bide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve,  For  with-out  Thee  I  can -not  live, 

4  Be  near  to  bless  me  when  1  wake,  Ere  thro’  the  world  my  way  I  take, 


.  i'-- 


No.  60.  I  Heard  my  Mother  Call  my  Name  in  Prayer. 

E  M  B  To  my  Mother.  E.  M.  Bartlett. 

May  be  used  as  Soprano  and  Alto  Duet. 

EEHEgE 


1.  While  kneel-ing  by  her  bed-side  in  the  cot-tage  on  the  hitl,  My 

2.  She  was  anxious  for  her  boy  to  be  just  what  he  ought  to  be,  .  And  she 

3.  How  my  heart  was  touched  and  tendered  by  the  pray’r  that pother prayed U  ca» 

4.  Then  I  gave  my  heart  to  Je  -  su  ’  ’  '  M  “ 


liv  -  ing  now  for  Him,  And  sc 


moth  -  er  prayed  her  bless  -  ing  on  me  there;  She  was  talk  -  ing  then  to 

asked  the  Lord  to  take  him  in  His  care;  Just  the  words  I  can  t  re¬ 
al  -  most  see  her  form  now  kneeling  there  As  she  told  her  Lord  and 

day  I’ll  go  to  meet  Him  in  the  air;  For  He  heard  my  moth  -  er 


while  ev  -  ’ry-  thing  was  still.  And  I  heard  my  moth-er  call  my 

member,  but  I  know  she  prayed  for  me,  For  I  heard  my  moth-er  call  my 

Sav-iour  just  how  far  I  from  Him  strayed.  Yes,  I  heard  my  moth-er  call  my 

pray-ing,  and  has  saved  my  soul  from  sin,  Yes,  He  heard  my  moth-er  call  my 


|S  [V  fv  |V  - 

N  IS 

-f'J - ^  - 

• 

pour -ing  out  her  heart  t 

o  Je  -  sus  there;  Tonsil  I  gave  my  heart  to  Him, 

Copyright,  19 
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!d  by  per.  * 
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v  1/  i 

I  Heard  my  Mother  Call  my  Name  in  Prayer.  Concluded. 


CROWN  HIM  LORD  OF  ALL. 


~  1.  All  hail  the  pow’r  of  Je  -  sus’  name,  Let  angels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the 

2.  Ye  chos-en  seed  of  Israel’s  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall.  Hail  Him  who 

3.  Let  ev  -  ’ry  kindred,  ev  -  ’ry  tribe  On  this  ter-res-trial  ball  To  Him  all 

4.  0  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng,  We  at  His  feet  may  fall;  We’ll  join  the 


/  '  -  ~  -  nr  FT 

roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  Crown  Hi 

eaves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
maj-es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

ev  -  er  -  lasting  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  Crown  Him  Lord  of  a 


Crown  ”  ’  Him,  crown  Him,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 

Is  * 


TRUSTING,  COMPLETELY  TRUSTING. 

Thos.  Ben  con. 


r  [7  u 

;;]  safe  -  ly  kept  by  the  loTe  of  Je  -  sus,  I 

2.  When  the  dark  days  come  I  can  go  to  Je  -  sua,  He’s 

3.  What  a  joy  to  know,  I  will  be  with  Je  -  sus,  By 


aa  IS  mine;  Neath  His  wings  I’m  hid  -  ing,  in  His  word  con  -  fid  -  mg. 
He’s  the  light;  Soon  the  sun  is  shin  -  ing,  through  the  sil  -  ver  lin  -  ing, 
by  and  by;  What  a  glo-rious meet  -  ing,  what  a  hap  -  py  greet  -  ing, 


No.  64.  O  MORNING  GLAD. 


James  Rowe.  J.  0.  Bearden. 

Ddet.  Alto  or  Soprano  and  Tenor. 

-A~  M-r  .N  AJH  r  I 

■  -■*  i" '  r  ^  r-  r  • 

1.  0  mom-ing  glad  when  I  shall  rest  With  that  dear  Friend  who  loves  me  beat! 

2.  0  mom-ing  glad  when  I  shall  sing  With-in  the  pal -ace  of  my  King, 

3.  0  mom-ing  glad  when  with  mine  own,  I  shall  be  -  hold  Him  on  His  throne, 

4.  0  mom-ing  glad  when  God’s  dear  Son  Shall  greet  me  with  the  words  “Well  done,” 

Jj,  .fa  -■£  j .  js  h  js 

1  -*  ir  — ;■  ■ 

T 


O  MORNING  GLAD.  Concluded. 


m — 

At  rest,  be  -  s 

-  ■ — T' - v 

ide  the  crvs  -  tal .  sea.  (the  crya  -  tal  sea.) 

-  > - — ^ 

^  ^  j.  |j*'  F.  ^  -  ■"  -j*— 1| 
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Property  of  W.  W.  McQlemry,  19J0. 


No.  66.  IN  COURTS  OF  WORLDS  UNKNOWN. 

Geo.  W.  Winningham.  Frank  H.  Stamps. 


1.  By  the  ear  -  ing  pow’r  of  grace,  We  shall  see  our  Sav  -  four's  face,  In  the 

2.  Here  a  crown  of  thorns  He  wore,  Us  to  save  for  ev  -  er  more, 

3.  Broth-er,  make  your  ti  -  tie  clear.  For  someday  you  must  ap  -  pear, 


e£e£e 


courts .  of  worlds  unknown,^.  . . .  ’Mid  the  harp  -  Sr’s 

By  His  great  white 

:e  -  les  -  tial  courts,  of  worlds  unknown,  Purge  your  heart  of 

:  f  m  *  *  -  *  ‘ 


D.  S. — ’Mid  the  harp-er’s 


MORNING,  NOON  OR  NIGHT. 


No.  67. 


R.  H.  Cornelia') 


No.  68.  He  Died  for  Me 


Junes  Rowe  CoPrri,ht,  I»n,  by  R.  a.  Cornelius 


And  freely  died . for  you  and  me.  He  died  for  you . He  died  for 

To  lead  us  thru . the  pilgrim  land. 

With  Him  for  all .  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

Inyon-der  glad .  a -bid-fag  place.  He  died  for  you. 


W 


No.  69. 

0.  W.  V. 


DARE  TO  BE  A  SOLDIER. 


.  .  .  ,L-*^ 

1.  Dare  to  be  a  Dan-iel,  For  the  King  Im-man-uel,  Wave  His  banner 

2.  A.1  -  ways  dare  and  la  -  bor.  Be  a  friend  and  neighbor,  Serv  -  ice  for  the 

3.  Find  the  souls  who  wander,  Bid  them  stop  and  pon-der,  Point  them  to  the 


No.  70.  AT  PEACE  WITH  JESUS  NOW. 


AT  PEACE  WITH  JESUS  NOW.  Concluded. 

K  is  n  r*  r*  i  d.  s. 


No  71. 


BLESSED  BIBLE. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 


1.  Bless-ed  Bi-ble,  howl  love  it!  How  it  doth  my  bo-som  cheer! 

2.  Yes,  I’ll  to  my  bo-sbm  press  thee,  Precious  Word,  I’ll  hide  thee  here! 

3.  Yes.  sweet  Bible,  I  wilt  hide  thee,  Hide  thee  richly  in  my  heart; 


~X~xr^r 


m 


-  ■*  *  f  * --- 

What  hath  earth  like  this  to  covet?  O  what  stores  of  wealth  are  here! 
Sure  my  ver  -  y  heart  will  bless  thee,  For  thou  ever  say’st  “Good  cheer ! 
Thou,  thro7  all  my  life,  wilt  guide  me,  And  in  death  we  will  not  part! 

r i  n-f  f-,1  r-r-n— i 


Ma 

Sp< 

Pai 

,n  waslostanddoomedtosorrow,  Notone  ray  of  light  er  bliss, 
sak,  my  heart,  and  tell  thy  pond’rings,  Tell  how  far  thy  rovmgs  led, 
rt  in  death!  no  nev-er,  nev-erl  Thro’  death’s  vale  I’ll  lean  on  thee; 

^  ^  ^  — - - * 

9  V 

In.t.  -  . 

Could  he  from  earth’s  treasures  borrow,  Till  his  waywas  cheered  by  this. 
When  this  Book  brought  back  thy  wand’rings,  Speaking  life  as  from  the  dead. 
Then  in  worlds  above,  for  -  ev  -  er,  Sweet-er  still  thy  truths  shall  be. 


No.  72.  THE  CITY  OF  GOD. 


L  -W-  -V-  ^ 

Streets  are  paved  with 
paved _ with  pur  -  est 


±-2=$=3=-  ■ 

pur  -  est  gold.  ’Tis  the  cit  -  y 

gold  .  It  is  the  cit  -  -  y  of  oar 

tem-pest  shock;  Sure  foun-da  -  tion 

the  tem-pe»t  shock; _  A  sure  foun-da  -  -  tion  strong  and 

the  Gold-en  Gate;  Sin-ner,  come  to 

the  Gold-en  Gate; .  Oh,  ain-ner,  come .  to  Him  to- 


THE  CITY  OF  GOD.  Concluded. 


sun  ana  moon  rejoice  before  Him;  Praise  Him  all  ye  stare  of  light. 
Laws  which  never  shall  be  bro-ken,  For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious;  Sin  and  death  shall  not  pre-van. 
HeaVn  and  earth,  and  all  creation,  Laud_and  mag  -  ni  -  fy  His  name. 


SHALL  WE  MEET? 


MY  SINS  ARE  REMOVED. 


B.  C.  Unseld. 


No.  75. 


HASTE  TO  THE  HARVEST. 


No.  76. 


N.  W.  Allphin. 

.  L.  B.  Harris. 

.  .  .  hi  v  ■  ■ 

i — p— * — r — ! 

q— *— *-{q — ^ — q  •  ■  jij  !H) 

P— £=2=2— 

1.  Hark,  the  Mas  -  ter  calls  1 

2.  Oft  be-fore  the  call  1 
8.  I  -  dlers,  lift  your  eyes  i 

‘or  reap-ers,  0  who  will  go  to  -  day? 
las  sonnd-ed,  ’tis  ring  -  ing  still  to  -  day, 
ind  look  on  the  white  and  wav  -  ing  grain, 

-A-  -A.  -A-  -A-    -A-  -aT-A- 

A — }A — H - h - i - i-T— (A-S-iA-W 

,  — 

Who,  with  will  -  ing  hands,  will  hearken  and  hear  seme  sheaves  a  -  way? 
Heark-en  to  the  Mas  -  tor’s  plead-ing,  and  se  with  -  out  de  -  lay; 
Go  and  help  some  sheaves  to  gar- ner,  from  hill  aid  vale  and  plain; 


BLESS  THE  LORD,  O  MY  SOUL.  Concluded.  ^ 


T  ~  ”  \  1 

. .  And  shall  praise  and  love  Him  ev  - 

com  -  plete  -  ly  whole, 


No.  79. 

A.  M.  Topuady. 


ROCK  OF  AGES. 


Thomas  Hastings. 

;5;::  ’  ;  i 


k ,v-S  a“-F  s'Sr 

tm"?d»w  a  S?-i.gteU',  W-..W  .y.  -ne°"r£ 


thee;  Let  the  wi 
uiands;  Could  my  z( 
cling  ;  N a  -ked,  co: 
death,  When  T 


ter  and  the'blood  From  thy  riv  -  en  Bide  which 
no  res-  pite  know,  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er  , 
to  thee  for  dress,  Hemlock  W  theejo^ 
to  worlds  unknown,  See  tliee  on  y.  j  s 


Uf-Plii' 

tiUZZ*  |n*-1:r*riTir.r»5e“- c.r- 

-  X-.,  a?  » « *  -  £3™*  sas-sa  i  £. 

-  throne, Rock  of  a  -  ges,  cleft  for  mel  Let  me  n  J 


No.  80.  GOOD-BYE,  OLD  BOOZE,  GOOD-BYE. 

James  Rowe.  _  i  ^  James  D.  Vaughan. 


1.  We’ve  closed  your  door  for  ev-  er-more,  Good-bye,  old  Booze,  good  -  bye; 

2.  No  Ion  -  ger  man  shall  be  your  slave,  Good-bye,  old  Booze,  good  -  bye; 

3.  Your  flar  -  ing  lights  are  out  at  last.  Good-bye,  old  Booze,  good  bye; 

4.  In  oth  -  er  lands  you’re  still  on  tap,  Good-bye,  old  Booze,  good-bye; 


sigh,  And  greatest  joy  we 

^  *  l  „  ■  „  r  a- 

* s *  1  49^*  ■*-'  ^ 

show;  The  day  we’ve  waited  for  Now  brightens 

^  ~ :  -gfo!  irr  * 

lT  Ij. 

earth  and  sky;  And  so  your  days  of  crime  are  o’er,  Good-bye,  old  Booze,  good-bye. 


R.  M. 


fW 


No.  82.  TELL  AND  SING  THE  NEWS. 

James  Rowe. 

T»E— 


1.  uurisc  is  maa-rag  sm-ners  T.ree,  lull  sal  -  va-tion  gir  -  ing,  Who-so 

2.  All  trans-gres-sions  from  the  past  He  ■* —  1  -- 1  •  ... 

3;  All  may  have  «  -  +«»•  -  H-fc*  ** 


giv  -  mg,  vv  nu-s 

irurn  uie  past  ne  is  free-ly  hid  -  ing,  An<j  L 
ter  -  nal  life,  if  they  will  be  -  lieve  Him,  Ail  may 


ev  -  or  will  may  come,  none  He  will  re  -  fuse;  There-fore,  that  the 

giv-ing  songs  of  joy  to  the  sad  and  lone;  Mil -lions  in  His 

wear  the  robe  and  crown  in  _  the  world  a  -  hove;  He  will  sure  -  ly 


TELL  AND  SING  THE  NEWS.  Concluded. 


WORK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT  IS 


No.  84.  MY  SAVIOUR  IS  PRECIOUS  TO  ME. 


1.  I  have  a  dear  Say  -iour  bo  lov-ing  and  kind,  No  oth-er  His 

2.  When  I  wae  in  need  of  a  friend,  Je  -  sua  came,  In  dark-ness  He 


The  Shep-herd  of 
The  Shop-herd  of . . .  my  earth  -  ly 

'  i  -i  1  X 


my  earth  -  ly  fold, 


ACROSS  THE  LINE.  Concluded. 


THERE'S  GLORY  IN  SERVING  JESUS.  Concluded. 


No.  90.  WHAT  A  GLAD  DAY. 

James  Wells.  Adger  M.  Pace. 


1.  When  my  work  on  earth  is  o  -  ver,  And  my  hap-py  soul  shall  rise,  Free  from 

2.  As  I  en  -  ter  that  fair  cit  -  y  At  the  por  -  tals  of  the  gate,  I  shall 
S.  I  shall  share  the  Mas-tor’s  glo-ry,  Aid  shall  gaze  up  -  on  His  face;  On  my 


±re= 


— J-  'V— ti  4  1 V  ♦ 

earth-ly  cares  and  sorrows,  To  the  land  of  par  •-  a-dise;  When  I  reach  that 
meet  the  friends  and  loved  ones  Who,  to  bid  me  welcome,  wait;  When  I  hear  their 
knees  I  shall  a  -  dore  Him  Who  has  saved  me  by  His  grace.  There  for  -  ev  -  er 


gold  -  en  cit  -  y,  And  its  pearl -y  gates  I  see.  While  the  an-gels  shout  ho- 
ten  -  der  voic  -  es  And  their  sun  -  ny  smiles  I  see.  Greeting  each  with  lov-ing 
with  the  an-gels  I  shall  praise  His  love  for  me;  So,  when  I  have  reached  the 


No.  92.  THE  SAVIOUR  LEADS  THE  WAY. 

James  Rowe.  J-  Porter  Thomason. 


1.  Onward  go,  0  blood-bought  throng,  Faithful  be  and  pure  and  strong;  To  the  blessed  I 

2.  Keep  the  precious  banner  high,  All  the  foes  of  God  de  -  fy;  Glo  -  ry  wait*  for 

3.  That  with  Him  we  all  may  be,  Eest-ing  by  the  crys-tal  sea,  His  for  all  e- 


Repeain. 


land  of  song,  The  Sav-iour  leads  the  way.  He  leads,  He  leads, 
us  on  high;  The  Sav-iour  leads  the  way. 

ter  -  ni  -  ty,  The  Sav-iour  leads  the  way.  The  Sav  -  iour  leads  the 


r 

No.  94.  A  BEAUTIFUL  LIFE. 


1.  Gladness  is  All  -  ing  my  soul,  (yes,  gladness  fills  my  soul,)  Clear- ly  the  home- 

2.  Pre-cioui  in  -  deed  is  His  love,  (so  pre-cious  is  His  love.)  Safe  -  ly  He  guides 

3.  Sweet-ly  His  prais-es  I  sing,  (His  praise  I  sweet-Iy  sing, )  Glad  -  ly  the  sto  -  \ 

4.  Soon  will  the  jour-ney  be  o’er,  (yes,  soon  it'  will  be  o’er,)  Soon  I  shall  en  - 


nr 
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^  Z  Z  '*  £  | 

path  I  see;  (the  homeward  path  I  see;)  Fearless  I  am  and  whole,  (so  free  and  whole,) 
me  a-long;  (He  safely  guidea  a-long;)  Soon  we  shall  meet  a-bove,  (at  home  a  -  bove,) 
ry  I  tell;  (the  sto  -  ry  glad-ly  tell,)  Close  to  His  side  I  cling,  (I  fond  -  ly  cling,) 
ter  the  gate;  (the  blessed  pearly  gate;)  Rest  on  the  golden  shore,  (the  golden  shore,) 

 T*-  1 *  -A-  -A-.  -7*k-  -A-  -A-  ^  -J- 
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No.  97.  WILL  MY  MOTHER  KNOW  ME  THERE? 

Rev.  Johnson  Xlatman,  Jr.  Wm.  M.  Golden. 


5^ 


* — ttt*7 

1.  When  I  reach. .  my  home  e  -  ter-nal,  (home  e-ter-nal,)  Reach  that  cit  -  y 

^2.1  have  changed  with  changing  seasons,  (chang-ing  sea-ions,)  I  am  bent  with 

3.  Oft  for  me. . . .  my  mo th-er  wrestled,  (mother  wrestled,)  When  she  used  to 

4.  Mother's  face. . .  has  been  a  bea-con,  (been  a  bea-con,)  O'er  a  sea -  of 


ttTt1  1  u 

bright  and  fair,  (bright  ani  fair,) When  I  stand  a-mong  the  an-gels,  ( with  the  angels,) 
toil  and  care,  (toil  and  care,)  Do  you  think  she  will  re-mem-ber,  (will  remember,) 
kneel  in  pray’r,  (toed  iupray’r,)  Do  you  think  she  has  for-got-ten,  (has  for-got- ten,) 
deep  de-spair,  (deep  despair,)  I  shall  look  for  her  up  yon-der,  (her  up yon-der,) 

A J-^A - 


-tr-r- 


PlNB.  REFBAIN. 


„  -‘TT'T - 

Will  my  moth  -  -  er  know  me  there?  Yee,  I  know  •  •  •  that 

Will  my  moth-er  know  me  there?  Yes,  I  know  that 

gMA ,  ,  .  . 


rr 


know  me  there. 


THE  CROSS  OF  CALVARY. 


No.  98. 


E.  G.  Coleman.  Howard  E.  Smith. 


^  v~ 1 

-  g-  r; — j[ - 

1.  Up  - 

en  the  rugged  mountain  side,  our 

Saviour  trudged  along,  Sur  -  round-ed 

2.  The 

sun  re-fused  to  shine  up  -  on  that 

scene  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Where  Je  -  sus 

3.  This  ten-dor,  lov-inr  Sav-iour,  still  in  - 

vit  -  ing  us  to  come,  Is  call  -  ing 

J'.  I  }.  I  J  .  g  ,-f K- 

A 


WHERE  THE  SOUL  NEVER  DIES. 

W m.  M.  Golden. 


I  I 

1.  To  Ca-naan’a  land  I’m  on  my  way,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  ni 

2.  A  rose  is  bloom-ing  there  for  me,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  ney  -  er  mea; 

3.  A  love-light  beams  a-cross  the  foam,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev  -  er  dies; 

4.  My  life  will  end  in  death-less  sleep,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev  -  er  dies; 

.5.  I’m  on  my  way  to  that  fair  land,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev  -  er  dies; 


My  dark  -  est  night  will  turn  to  day,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  n 

And  I  will  spend  e  -  ter  -ni  -ty,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  n 

It  shines  to  light  the  shores  of  home,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev  -  < 

And  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  joys  I’ll  reap,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  n  - 

Where  there  will  be  nopart-ing  hand,  And  the  soul  (of  man)  n 


Refrain. _  1  ,  _ 

No  sad  fare -wells,  No  tear 

Dear  friends,  there’ll  be  no  sad  fare  -  wells,  There’ll  be 

„  , - T  -  ,i  ^  -  1-rM 

- — f 

dimmed  eyeB; 
no  tear-dimmed  eyes; 

p  i  w-:.^p=!=t=±i - 1 

Where  all  is  love,  And  the  soul 

Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love,  And  the  soul  of  man  n 


No.  100.  SINGING  ALL  THE  WHILE. 


James  Rowe. 


‘  i  i'r~i  r  *  i  i't'B  r  »  t  i 

Sing-ing .  all  the  -way,  Sing-ing . 

Sing-ing  all  the  way,  Binging  all  the  way,  Sing-ing  ev  -  ’ry  day, 


rmr 

Smg-ing . 

Sing-ing  with  j 


SINGING  ALL  THE  WHILE.  Concluded. 


No.  tOt.  WHAT  WILL  YOU  DO  WITH  JESUS? 


No.  W2.  SWEETEST  MOTHER. 


SOME  GOLDEN  DAY. 


P.  H.  Baxter. 


No.  104. 


P.  H.  Baxter,  owner,  1920. 


SOME  GOLDEN  DAY.  Concluded. 


No.  105.  HE'S  WALKING  AND  TALKING  WITH  ME.  ^ 


1.  I  am  so  hap -py  ev-’ry  day,  Since  Jesus  walks  with  me;  And  cares  and  troubles 

2.  When  dark  and  lonely  seems  the  way,  He  takes  mo  by  the  hand;  And  leads  me  on  t’ward 

3.  Re  -  deem-ing  love  is  now  my  song.  I’ll  sing  it  all  the  time,  For  I  am  His'  and 


D.  S. — I’m  glad  to  tell,  with 

Fine.  Chorus.  s 


ss,  He  is  walk-ing  and  He’s  talking  with  me.  ^ 


’tis  well,  Be-cause  He’s  walk-ing  and  He’s  talk-ing  with  me. 


T  uT-crr  “  "  -rir'J 

talk-ing  with  me . He’s  walk-ing  and  talking  with  me . 

walking  with  me,  talking  with  m 


(No.  106. 


WE  SHALL  SEE  THE  KING. 


is 


*  4  -5-.  aL 

1.  A  glo-rious  time  is  com-ing  when  we  all  get  home,  When  we’ve  crossed  in 

2.  We’ll  hear  the  shouts  of  joy  that  make  all  heaven  ring,  We  shall  hear  the 

3.  We’ll  see  the  shin-ingan-gels  on  that  bliss-ful  shore,  We  shall  meet  our 

4.  We’ll  faithful  be  to  serve  Him  till  our  race  is  run,  Till  through  grace  the 


safe  -  ty  o’er  the  bil-lows’  foam, When  with  the  saints  and  angels  there  ’neath 
songs  of  praise  the  ransomed  sing,  W e’ll  see  the  might-y  hosts  that  bo  w  be¬ 
loved  ones  who  have  gone  be-fore,  We’ll  dwell  in  joy  su-per-nal  there  for- 
bat-tle’s  fought  and  vic-t’ry  won,Andwe  shall  hear  the  welcome, “Faithful 


1/ 

heav -en’s  dome,  We  shall  see  the  beau -ty  of  the  King  some  day. 
fore  the  King,  We  shall  see  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  King  some  day. 
ev  -  er  -  more,  Best  of  all,  we  know  we’ll  see  the  Kipg  some  day. 
one  well  done,”  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  we  shall  see  the  King  some  day. 


We  shall  see  the  King  some  day. 

We  shall  see  the  King 
.a. 

- ,♦  -r , 

We  shall  see  the  King  some 
some  day, 

J  -i  , 

yes, 

A - V - V - -V - 
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day,  When  w 

We  shall  see  the  King  of  glo  -  ry 

-&■  -*-•  w ^  -  * 

e  meet  to  praise  Him 

>-  -i*  * 
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Used  by  permission. 

WHISPERING  HOPE. 


’alight  in  the  val  -  ley  of  ahad-ows,  No  long-er  the  dark-ness  I 

'a  hope  for  the  sad  and_de-spond  -  ent,  Who  suf  -  far  in  ai  -  lence  a-  ' 

’a  joy  for  the  way-ward  and  lone-ly,  A  -  far  from  their  own  na-tive 

’a  com-fort  and  help  for  the  dy  -  ing,  A  rod  and  a_  staff  for  the 


m 
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as 


SB 
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For  Je  -  aua  is  reigning  in  glo  -  ry,  My  strength  and  my  light  ever  near. 
Amid  their  bereavements  and  sorrow,  O’ercome  by  the  weight  of  their  gloom. 

;  A  home  and  a  welcome  are  waiting,  A  father  with  sweet  smiling  face. 

A  Guide  who  securely  will  lead  them  To  realms  of  an  unclouded  day. 


Owned  by  Lyon  ut  Venfkan  UmA  by  per 


No.  109. 

John  Newton.  Arr.  I 


CAN  I  FORGET? 

jrP.  B.J. 


1.  I  saw  one  hang  -  ing  on  a  tree'.  In  aw-ful  ag  -  o -ny  and  blood; 

2.  Sure  nev-er  till  my  lat  -  est  breath.  Can  I,  can  I  _  for-get  that  look; 

3.  My  conscience  felt  and  owned  my  guilt,  And  plunged  me  in  -  to  deep  despair; 

4.  A  sec-ond  look  He  gave  which  said,  I  free-ly  all  thy  sins  for-give, 


& 


Wm.  M.  Golden. 


'Trrrr " 

TJp  the  mountain  steep . that  will  lead  to  God; .  . 

And  I  find  a  thorn .  where  I  pluck,  a  rose; . 

Where  the  gates  of  love . will  be  o-pened  wide;  . 

Up  the  mountain  steep  that  will  lead  to  God; 

-J  J. 


I'M  ON  THE  ROAD.  Concluded. 


Chords. 


No.  II I.  CROSSING  DEATH'S  RIVER. 


CROSSING  DEATH'S  RIVER.  Concluded. 


No.  1 12.  HE  DIED  FOR  ME. 


HE  DIED  FOR  ME.  Concluded. 


That  He  thro’  love .  a  eonl  might 

fev  -  ered  mind . 

. . .  Be-cause  I  can  -  -  not  make  it 

Anrt  help  me  lore .  a  -  way  the 

-A-  'fife-  „ 

[/  U  l>  U  s 

I  AM  GOING  THERE. 


No.  113. 

James  Rowe.  W.  W.  McGlamry.^ 


1.  There’s  a  cit  -  y  fair  on  the  oth  -  er  side,  Where  the  saved  by  grace 

2.  There  are  streets  of  gold,  there  are  jas  -  per  walls,  Where  no  sigh  is  heard 

3.  I  have  friends  who  wait'  at  the  por-tals  bright,  Whom  to  see  a -gain 


with  the  Lord  a  -  bide;  There  His  praise  they  sing,  hav  -  ing  pleasures  rare, 
and  no  tear-drop  falls;  Ev  -  ’ry  soul  has  joy  far  be  - yond  com-pare, 
will  be  pure  de  -  light;  They  are  pure  and  sweet,  hav- ing  not  a  care, 


I  AM  GOING  THERE.  Concluded. 


No.  114.  JUST  ONE  WAY  TO  THE  GATE. 


m 


?  V  £5  D  v  t  “ 
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'Tis  the  old  Cross  Road, . or  the  way  called  “Straight," . . 

Yet  I  mind  them  not, .  but,  with  happy  song, . 

Oh,  may  they  find  out, . ere  their  lives  are  done, . 

’Tig  the  old  CroBS  Road,  or  the  way  called  “Straight,1 V 


m 


JUST  ONE  WAY  TO  THE  GATE.  Concluded. 


JESUS  WINS  THE  WORLD,  Concluded. 


No.  1 16.  CHRIST,  THE  GLORIOUS,  REIGNS. 


-y - P  ^N|  ol  . - ^  -1 - ^ - &f-- 1 - - - 1 - f - ^ — ] 

Je  -  bus  reign 

; 

l>  b  -i  ^  *  ■  T 

a,  Je  -  bub  reigns;  In  the  world  a  -  bove  an  -  gels 

0  -  ver  all  the  earth  He  has 
ie  -  sub  reigns;  Let  us  praise  His  grace  to  the 

^  ^  i  U 

CHRIST,  THE  GLORIOUS,  REIGNS.  Concluded. 


O  PRAISE  THE  LORD. 


No.  J 17. 


1.  Ev  -  er  sing-ing  of  the  love  of  Je  -  bus,  Ev  -  er  Bing-ing  of  His 

2.  Praising  Je  -  sus  for  His  ten  -  der  mer  -  cies,  Ten-der  mer-cies  shown  to 

3.  Come,  ye  peo- pie,  join  the  song  we’re  sing-ing,  Praising  Je  -  sus  for  His 


love  di  -  vine;  Al-ways  keep  -  ing  in  His  love  and  fa  -  vor,  Pm  hap  -  py, 
you  and  me;  Prais  -  ing  Him  for  grace  and  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness,  The  grace  that 
won-drous  grace;  Keep  the  joy  -  ful  strains  for  ev  -  er  ring  -  ing,  With  glad-ness 


v-s- 
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tap  -  py^ 

all  the  time.  In 

the  storm 

I  find 

sin-ners  free.  He, 

who  gives 

ward,  worn  and 

shin  -  ing 

on  your  face.  Take 

the  prec-i 

of  Je  -  sus 

r^v  ,  A— 
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O  PRAISE  THE  LORD.  Concluded. 


0  praise  the  Lord  who  reigna  a  -  bove, 

0  praise  the  Lord, . the  Lord  who  reigns  a  -  bove;  To 

Your  voie  -  es  raise  to  Fa  -  tiler's  Son, 

Yonr  voic  -  es  raise .  to  praise  the  Fa  -  tiler's  Son,  With 

^  J- 
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the  Lord  who  reigns  above, 

~  praise  the  Fa-ther’s  Son, 


,nf}-b - r 
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To  praise  Him  we 

I  praise  His  name, . 

With  one  ae-cor 
I  one  a -cord,....- . 

J\  i  j. - , 
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>  will  ev  -  er  sing; 

we  will  [for  -  ev  -  er  sing; 

d  a  song  we’ll  sing; 

a  song  of  joy  we’ll  sing; 

h  l>  .f.J  J  1  J1 
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song  of  joy  we’ll  sing; 

: . - b - - 


O  praise  the  Lord  for  bound  -  less  love,  

0  praise  tha  Lord,  . . . .  0  praise  His  bound  -  less  love,  0  let  His 


Praise,  praise,  praise  His 

r>  fs.  N  ^  h  V  h"jv,rcz£ 


His  boundless  love 


mighty  three  in  one  0  praise  the  Lord,  o 

might  -  y  three  in  one,  0  praise  the  Lord,  c 

A  A  d; 


No,  1 18.  THE  ROSE  OF  BETHLEHEM. 

E.  E.  Hewitt  Christopher  C.  Stafford. 


1.  There’s  a  Rose  whose  beauty  brightens  ev-’ry  duty,  Precious  heav’nly  flow’r! 

2.  He’s  the  Friend  that’s  dearest  and  the  helper  nearest,  He’s  the  Sharon  Rose; 

3.  Let  our  joy  -  ful  sing-ing  set  the  echoes  ring-ing,  Praising  Je  -  sus  still, 


r # 


Cheer  and  comfort  bringing,  waking  hearts  to  singing,  Blessing  ev  -’ry  hour. 
Shedding  hope  and  gladness  in  the  time  of  sad-ness.  Peace  ’mid  earthly  woes; 
Spread  the  wondrous  splendor  of  His  love  so  ten-der,  0  -  ver  vale  and  hill; 


gr~7Tp  ■>  ■ 

’Tis  the  Christ  who  gave  His  life  to  save  us.  Let  each  wind  that  blows 

Oh,  we’U  tell  the  sto  -  ry  of  His  glo  -  ry.  Till  our  neigh-bors  hear 

Oh,  we’ll  nev  -  er  per  -  ish,  while  we  cher-ish  In  the  in  -  most  soul, 


Bear  the  sav-ing  fragrance  all  a-round  the  world  Of  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  Rose. 
Of  the  Rose  that’s  planted  in  these  hearts  of  oars,  Brings  a  nev-er-fail-ing  cheer. 
Je  -  sus  Christ  our  lavienr,  glo-ry  to  His  name  While  un-end-ing  a  -  ges  roll. 


THE  ROSE  OF  BETHLEHEM.  Concluded. 

Refrain. 


^  ^  t  V 

Oh,  the  Rose  of  Beth  -  le  -  hem.  Bless  -  ed 

of  Beth  -  le  -  hem, 


SWEETEST  STORY  EVER  TOLD. 


Sav-ior’s  love;  (the  Savior’s  love);  We  have  heard  it  o’er  and  o’er  and  lova  it 
sad  in  -  deed;  (are  sad  in  -  deed) ;  They  are  in  the  downward  way  and  sin  -  ning 
tell  on 'high;  (may  tell  on  high);  In  His  pres-ence  we  shall  rest,  no  more  to 


SM 


e,  For  it  tells  us  of  a  home  a-bove.  If  we  hear  it  when  we're 
ts  light  and  cheer  and  peace  they  need.  Let  us  pray  for  cour-age 
j  j  -iwi  -  1XLm  ge|3  nigIl^  go  re.peat  bless-ed 


op-prest,  With  our  friends  and  all  the 


sad,  it  quick-ly  makes  us  glad.  And  it  lights  us  through  the  shadows  dim;  Nothing 
true,  our  du  -  ty  here  to  do.  That  His  mes-sage  we  to  them  may  give;  Let  us 
news,  that  man  the  Lord  may  choose,  And  receive  the  pow-er  of  His  grace.  For  who  - 


bet  -  ter  can  he  heard,  it  is  His  e  -  ter-nal  word,  And  it  leads  the  lost  to  Him 
bid  them  look  a  -  hove,  with  assurance  of  His  love — Let  ns  bid  them  look  and  live. . 
ev  -  er  will  be-lieve  on  the  Sav  -  ior  shall  re-ceive  Entrance  to  that  hap-py  place.  - 


SWEETEST  STORY  EVER  TOLD.  Concluded. 


SING  A  SONG  OF  TRIUMPH. 


No.  120. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  Sing  a  song  of  tri-umph,  As  we  on  -  ward  go:  Je  -  sus  shall  be 

2.  Sing  a  song  of  tri-umph,  Crowning  day  is  near;  In  the  clouds  of 

3.  Sing  a  song  of  tri-umph,  Swell  it  loud  and  long;  Eight  shall  be  vie- 


SING  A  SONG  OF  TRIUMPH.  Concluded. 


might  -  y  Sav-iour  sing,  ye  peo-ple, 

hap  -  py  peo  -  pie,  sing;  Praise 


PRAISE  THE  MIGHTY  KING.  Concluded. 


T=F 


Christ  the  S»T-iour; 


No.  12 2.  JESUS  WILL  CARE  FOR  ME. 

James  Rowe.  J.  Porter  Thomason,  Somewhere  in  France. 

i.  Slow.  Andante.  ^  k  k 


1.  Thro’  all  the  bat  -  ties  of  life,  Tho’  long  and  hard  is  the  strife, 

2.  All  that  my  spir-it  must  bear,  Thou  wilt  be  near  me  to  share, 

3.  Still  to  Thy  prom-ise  I  cling,  Still  Thy  sweet  prais-es  I  sing, 


- r 
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.  When  sin  and 

sor  -  row  are  rife, 

Near  Thou  wilt  be. 

Keep  -  ing  from 

sin  and  de-spair. 

Safe  I  shall  be. 

Thine  here  and 

yon  -  der,  my  King, 

My  heart  shall  be. 

1  _ J _ 

Thou  wilt  not  slight  my  ap  -  peal,  Thy  good-ness  Thou  wilt  re  -  veal, 
Day  may  be  shad-ow  or  shine,  I  may  re-joice  or  re -pine, 

What -e’er  of  pleasure  or  woe  May  be  my  por-tion  be -low, 


JESUS  WILL  CARE  FOR  ME.  Concluded. 


Thou  wilt  up  -  hold  me,  and  Thou  wilt  en- 


No.  *23.  TIDINGS  OF  HAPPINESS  TELLING. 

James  Rowe.  M.  D.  McWhorter. 


-4^ 

wait  a-bo 

ve,  Help-ing  the  Bless-ed  One,  day  by  day;(day  by  day;!Spreading  the 
)ode,  Keeping  the  glori-ous  cross  in  sight;(cross  in  sight;)Sure  that  our 
lore,  Ev-er  His  gio-ri-ou»  praise  prolong;(praise  prolong;)Soon  we  shall 

m jg— j£-  ♦  r|[^ 

* 
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TIDINGS  OF  HAPPINESS  TELLING.  Concluded. 


f!wnPTTS 


A  CALL  TO  PRAISE. 


Virgil  O.  Stamps. 


No.  J24. 


Laurene  Highfield. 


1.  All  ye  ransomed  chil-dren  of  the  heav’n  -  ly  King,  Come  seek  His  courts  and 

2.  All  ye  fav  -  ored  people  who  have  known  His  love,  Stand  forth  and  serve  Him, 

3.  All  ye  chos  -  en  people  whom  the  Lord  has  called.  Be  glad  in  Him  and 


g  W  a.  - 

grief  and  death  and  pain; 
fills  the  heart  with  joy; 
win  the  vie  -  to  -  ry; 

Pt,  -gr-lfy - 
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ling  for  joy  that  He  has  seen  your 

Se  ye  glad  that  He  has  set  His 
o  ye  on  re  -  joic  -  ing  as  life’s 

« — m—ri *  Bw — m — 
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need  of  Him,  And  filled  life’s  cup  of  bless  -  i 
king  -  dom  here,  That  to  His  throne  His  peo  - 
hill  you  climb,  Cling  to  the  Sav  -  iour  ev  -  e 
&  r  .  r  r  -  -  ft-3t  : 

3  —  1  : 

ng  nn  -  to  the  brim,  Ke- 
ple  may  yet  draw  near,  He 
ir  in  faith  sublime.  Be 

w  JU 

~r  lfc=i 

A  CALL  TO  PRAISE.  Concluded. 


No.  125.  THE  RIVER  WE  ALL  MUST  CROSS. 

Eben  E.  Rexford.  To  my  good  friend  Chas.  W.  Vaughan.  Adgor  M.  Pace. 


mrr 


1.  There’s  a  riv  -  er  that  runs .  t’ward  the  shore  -  less 

2.  Then  "we  come  to  the  stream .  and  in  fear  we 

3.  0  the  won  -  der  of  won  ....  ders,  we  touch  the 


ffWTr 

sea, .  And  it  bears  the  n: _ 

shrink, .  Like  a  frightened  child.. 

stream, .  And  our  fears  a 


-  ...  jr  that’s  gloom 

brink, . . .  And  we  stand  on  the  shore . . 

dream, .  They  have  vanished  and  w 


as^gfe 
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to  its  far  -  ther  side,  (to  its  farther  side.) 

.  thru  the  shadows  gray,  (thru  the  shadows  gray.> 
. . .  with  its  streets  of  gold,  (with  its  streets  of  gold.) 

 T»-  ^  ^  J -JE  J*  1  J. 


Property  of  A.  M.  Pace, 


0.  By  per. 


THE  RIVER  WE  ALL  MUST  CROSS.  Concluded. 


No,  126.  EVERY  DAY  AND  HOUR. 

Fannt  1.  Cbosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Sav-iour,  more  than  life  to  me,  I  am  cling-ing,cling-ing  close  to  Thee; 

2.  Thro’ this  changing  world  be-low,  Lead  me  gen-tly,  gen-tly  as  I  go; 

3.  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more.  Till  this  fleet-ing,fleet-ing  life  is  o’er; 


Let  Thy  pre  -  cions  blood  ap-plied,  Keep  me  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  near  Thy  side. 
Trusting  Thee,  I  can  not  stray,  J  can  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  lose  my  way. 
Till  my  soul  is  lost  in  love,  In  a  bright-er,brighter  world  a  -  hove. 


No.  128.  BETHANY.  6s  &  4s. 

SIT  i.iin  Gen.  28  :  22.  I.owet.t.  Mason. 
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Thatraiseth  me! 

My  rest  a  stone, 

In  mer-cy  giv’n; 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee l 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I’d  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee  l 
An-gels  to  beck-on  me,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee ! 

^  ,-fex-  i*.  fO  1  P  aj— ^ 5133 

Near-er  to  Theel 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise. 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  I’ll  raise ; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

No.  129.  BLEST  BE  THE  TIE  THAT  BINDS. 

Hans  Georg  Nacwm- 


5  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing 
Cleaving  the  sky. 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 
Upward  I  fly ; 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 


Fawcett. 


_  e 

1.  Blest  be  the  tie-"  that  binds  Our  hearts  in  Chris-tian  loves 

2.  Be  -  fore  our  Fa-  ther’s  throne  We  pour  our  ar  -  dent  pray  raj 

S.  We  share  our  mu  -  tual  woes,  Our  mu  -  tual  bur -dens  bear; 

4.  When  we  a  -  sun  -  der  part,  It  gives  us  in  -  ward  pain; 


The  felTTow-ship  of  tin  -  dredmindsls  like  to  that  a-bove. 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,  Our  com- forts  and  our  cares- 
And  oft  -  en  for  each  oth  -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ingtear. 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart,  And  hope  to  meet  a -gam. 

u  „~l  K  i  r-J  -  -Ki 


No.  (30.  I  AM  COMING  TO  THE  CROSS. 

Wm.  McDonald.  wm.  G.  1 


1.  I  am  com  -  ing  to  the  cross ;  I  am  poor,  and  weak, and  blind; 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee,  Long  has  e  -  vil  reigned  with-in ; 

8.  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, Friends  and  time, and  earth-ly  store ; 
4.  In  Thy  prom  -  is  -  es  I  trust,  Now  I  feel  the  blood  ap  plied: 

6.  Je  -  sus  comes!  He  fills  my  soul!  Per  -  feet  -  ed  in  Him  I  am, 


mug 


n  trust  -  ing.  Lord,  in  Thee, 


Lamb  of  Cal  -va  -  ry; 


,  n  count -mg  all  but  dross,  I  shall,  full  sal  -  va-tion  find. 

Je  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to  me;  “I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin.” 

Soul  and  bod  -  y  Thine  to  be,— Whol-ly  Thine  for  ev  -  er-more. 

i  am  pros-trate  in  the  dust,  I  with  Christ  am  cru  -  ci  -  fled, 

i  am  ev  -  ry  whit  made  whole;Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  to  the  Lamb! 


Bum  -  bly  at  Thy  c; 

No-  *31.  AMAZING  GRACE 

John  Newton.  <•  Salvation  is  of  the  Lord.”-JOHN  2 :  0. 


1.  A  -  maz-  ing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound  That  saved  a  "wretch  like 
f  TW  rf  ‘rght  “y  ‘T?  t0,  fsar’  And  grace  my  Tea™  re  - C  d- 

6.  lnro  ma  -  ,ny  dan  -  gers,  toils,  and  snares  I  havA  »i  a  v  a> 

4.  The  Lord  has  prom- ised  good  to  me.  TTiq  wJa  ™  com9: 


e  was  lost,  but  now  am  found;  Was  blind,  but  now  i  see 

How  pre- cions  dui  that  grace  ap- pear  The  hour  I  first  be  -  lieve'd. 

Tis  grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far,  And  grace  will  lead  me  home 
He  will  my  shield  and  por  -  tion  be.  As  long  as  life  en  -  dnrea 

I  shall  pos-sess  with-in  the  veil,  A  liff  of  joy  «S 

-♦M 


FOOTPRINTS  OF  JESUS. 


Mbs.  M.  E.  C.  Slade. 


1.  Sweet  -  ly,  Lord,  have  we  heard  Thee  call-ing,  Come,  fol  -  low  me  I  And 

2.  Tho’  they  lead  o’er  the  cold,  dark  mountains, Seek-ing  His  sheep;  Or 

3.  If  they  lead  thro’  the  tern- pie  ho  -  ly,  Preaeh-ing  the  word;  Or  In 

4.  By  and  by,  thro’  the  shin-ing  por-tals,  Turn-ing  our  feet, 

6.  Then  at  last  when  on  high  He  i  fi  ‘  ‘ 


se  where  Thy  footprints  falling,  Lead  us  to  Thee, 
long  by  Si  -  lo-am’s  fountains,  Help-ing  the  weak.  Footprints  of  Je  -  £ 
homes  of  the  poor  and  low  -  ly,  Serv-ing  the  Lord, 
walk, with  the  glad  im-mor-tals.Heav’n’s  golden  streets, 
rest  where  the  steps  of  Je- bus  End  at  His  throne. 


=f= 


No.  >33  WHERE  HE  LEADS  ME  I  WILL  FOLLOW. 


ir!f‘fc““8=±=r 

1.1  can  hear  my  Sav  -  iour  call-ing,  I  can  hear  my  Sav  -  lour  call-ing, 

2.  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’  the  gar-den,  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’  the  gar-den, 

3.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 

3  r;  p-f;  g.r  i 


fCTio.-Where  He  leads  mo  I  will  fol-low,  Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol -low, 


ad  lib.  D.  C.for  Chorus. 


Where  He  leads  me  l  will  fol -low,  fU  go  with  Him, with  Him  all  the  way. 


No.  134.  I  NEED  THE  PRAYERS. 

“—and  pray  one  for  another.  .  .  The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous 
m».n  availeth  much," — Jambs  5:  16. 


m 


James  D.  Vaughan. 


: 

1.  I  need  the  pray’rs  of  those  I  love.Hhilo  trav’ling  o’er  life’s  ragged  way,  That  I  may 

2.  I  need  the  pray’rs  of  those  I  love,  To  help  me  in  each  try-ing  hoar,  To  bear  my 

3.  I  want  my  friends  to  pray  forme,  To  hold  me  up  on  wings  of  faith, That  I  may 


hrFTttfff;rif:EEE^ii'rr 


Chablotte  Elliott.  Wh.  B.  Bbaditot. 


1.  Jnst  as  I  am!  with  -  out  one  plea,  Bat  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just  as  I  am!  and  wait  -  ing  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

8.  Jnst  sb  I  am!  tho’  toss’d  a  -  bout, With  many  a  con-flict,  many  a  doubt, 

4.  Just  as  I  am!  poor,  wretch-ed, blind,  Sight,  rich  -  es,  heal  -  ing  of  the  mind, 

6.  Just  as  I  am  thou  wilt  re-ceive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse, re-lieve; 


And  that  Thou  bidd’st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 
To  Thee, whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 
With  fears  with  -  in  and  foes  with  -  out,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come!  ■ 

Tea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Be-oause  Thy  prom-ise  I  be  -  lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  cornel  I  come! 

,-7%  t  i^rT  r1  ~  M  ~  |f  f  r  -|JT  ||  Till 


OLD  TIME  RELIGION. 


2  Makes  me  love  everybody. 

3  It  has  saved  our  fathers. 

4  It  was  good  for  the  Prophet  Daniel. 
6  It  was  good  for  the  Hebrew  children. 

6  It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  furnace. 

7  It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Silas. 

8  It  will  do  when  I  am  dying. 

9  It  will  take  us  all  to  heaven. 

No.  137.  THE  HOME  OVER  THERE. 

Tullius  C.  O’Kanb. 


D.  W.  C.  Hunttngtos. 


1.  0  think  of  the  home  o- 

2.  0  think  of  the  friends  a 
8.  My  Saviour  is  now  o 
4.  rn  s 


sr  there,  By  the  side  of  the  riv  -  er  of  light, 
ir  there,  Who  be-fore  us  the  journey  have  trod, 
er  there, There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest, 
er  there,  For  the  end  of  my  jour-ney  I  see  (o-var  there}* 


Where  the  saints  all  im-mor-tal  and  fair,  Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 

Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air.  In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God. 

Then  a-way  from  my  sor-row  and  care,  Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 

Ma  -  ny  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there,Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me  (over  there}. 


0  think  of  the  home  o  -  ver  there, 

0  think  of  the  friends  o  -  ver  there,  . 

My  Sav-iour  is  now  o  -  ver  there, 
o-ver  there,  Pll  soon  be  at  home  o-ver  there  (over  there}. 


No.  138.  THERE'S  A  SAVIOUR  FOR  YOU. 

Jamss  Bows.  R.  N.  Gbishau. 

J-  ■  i  i  .-r- 


1.  Have  you  wandered  in  sin?  Does  the  temp  -  ter  pur-sue?  Peace  and 

2.  Your  despairing,  weak  soul  He  de  -  sires  to  re  -  new,  If  you 

3.  Won’t  you  come  to  Him  now?  There’s  but  lit  -  tie  to  do;  At  His 

4.  Let  your  bur -den  be  cast  On  this  Friend  ev  •  er  true;  He  will 

^  , . — J^r.  .   . 


rest  would  you  win?  There’ s  a  Saviour  for  you. 
wish  to  be  whole,  There’s  a  Saviour  for  you.  There’s  a  Sav-iour  for  you, 
feet  humbly  bow,  There’s  a  Saviour  for  you. 
hide  all  your  past,  There’s  a  Saviour  for  you. 


1  One  whose  love  is  most  true;  Deep  in  sin  youmaybe.There’f 

i  a  Saviour  for  you. 

\  n" 

No.  139.  EVEN  ME,  EVEN  ME. 


Wm.  B,  Bbaeucbt. 


1.  Lord,  I  hear  of  show  rs  of  blessing  Thou  art  scatt’ring  fall  and  free;  Show’rs,  the  thirntv  land 

2.  Pass  me  not.O  God, my  Father, Sinful  tho’  my  heart  may  be;  Thou  mightst  leave  me/but  the 

3.  Pass  me  not, 0  gracious  Saviour, Let  me  live  and  clingtoTheo;Iam  long-ing  for  Thy 

4.  Love  of  God,  so  pnre  and  changeless, Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free;flrate  of  God, so  strong  and 


rather;  Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me;  Even  me,  a' 
fa-vor;  Whilst  Thon’rt  calling, 0  call  me ;  Even  me,  e 
boundless  Mag-ni-fy  them  all  in  me;  Even  me,  e 


—  drops  now  fal 
Let  Thy  mer-cy  light  on  mo. 
Whilst  Thon’rt  calling,  0  call  me. 
Mag-ni-fy  them  all  in  me. 


REVIVE  US  AGAIN. 


No.  140. 

Wm.  P.  Mackay. 


]  1.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  For  the  Son  of  Thy  love,  For  Jesus  who  died  And  is 
j  2.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  For  Thy  Spir-it  of  light, Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  And 
|  3.  All  glory  and  praise  To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  And  has 
j|4.  Re-vive  us  a-gain;  Jill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  rekindled  With 


IWUXpjL- 


=Ht= 


m 


now  gone  above. 

scattered  our  night.  Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory, Hallelujahl  Amen!  Revive  us  again, 
cleansed  ev’ry  stain, 
fire  from  a  -  Dove. 


»  t  f  r  ip  in  m 


No.  141  GLORY  TO  HIS  NAME. 

Elisha  A.  Hoffman.  J.  H.  Stockton. 

yu  J.  J'j  7.  . i:  Uz 

1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Sav  -  iour  died,  Down  where  for  cleans* 

2.  I  am  so  won  -  drous  -  ly  saved  from  sin,  Je  -  sus  so  sweet- 

3.  0  pre  -  cious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin,  I  am  so  glad 

4.  Come  to  this  foun-tain  so  rich  and  sweet,  Cast  thy  poor  soul 

l^'ir  [•  [  | . c  ctr  "  J  i J  |,r'  f'r 

ing  from  sin  I  cried,  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap  -  plied, 
ly  a  bides  with -in.  Thereat  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in, 

I  have  en-tered  in,  There  Je  -  bus  Baves  me  and  keeps  me  clean, 
at  the  Sav-iour’s  feet,  Plunge  in  to  -  day  and  be  made  complete, 

D.  S. — There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap- plied. 


No.  142.  HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION. 

Geokqe  Keith. 


v  .in'! 


1.  How  firm  a  foun-da  -  tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  vonr 

2.  In  ev  ■  ty  con-di  -  tion — in  sickness,  in  health;  In  pov  -  er  -  ty’s 

3- “Fear  not;  I  am  with  thee;  O  be  not  dis-mayed!  I,  I  am  thy 

*•  ®en  do'y“,toi  old  *ge  a11  my  peo  -  pie  shall  prove  My  sovereign,  e  - 

5.  The  soul  that  on  Je  -  bus  still  leans  for  re-pose,  I  will  not,  I 


faith  in  His  ex  -  cel-lent  Word!  What  more  can  He  say  than  to 
vale,  or  a-bound-mg  m  wealth;  At  home  and  a-broad;  on  the 
God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid;  I’ll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and 
ter  -  nal,  un-change-a  -  ble  love;  And  when  hoar-y  hairs  shall  their 
will  not,  de-sert  to  his  foes;  That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  en- 


vou  He  hath  said,  You  who  un  -  to  Je  -  sus  for  ref  -  uge  have  fled? 

land,  on  toe  sea,—  As  fty  days  may  demand,  shall  thy  strength  ever  be.’*' 

cause  thee  to  stand,  Up  -  held  by  my  righteous,  om-nip-o  -  tent  hand  ’» 

deav'-Por8  toshake  ^  in  “e  borne.” 

aeav  or  to  shake,  1 11  never,  no,  nev-er,  no,  nev-er,  for-sake.” 


1  f  The  road  to  heav’n  by  Christ  was  made,  With  heav’nly  trath  the  rails  were  laid- 1 
\  From  earth  to  heav  n  the  line  extends, To  life  e  -  ter  -  nal  where  it  ends  } 
2.  (  ^e‘P®nt"anC618  the  sta-tion,  tlien,  Where  passengers  are  tak-en  in*  { 
nf  Ku^emtK8theret?  pay’  Jor  Je  -  bus  is  Him  -  self  the  Wav.  } 
3- 1  tk  v  '  W  i  a  th  I  j  '  gl  ’  n®er’  |fc  P°mts  the  way  to  heav’n  so  clear  { 
l  Thro’  tunnels  dark  anddrear-y  here.lt  does  the  wav  to  glo-rvstee^’f 
4  f  Come, then, poor  sinner, now’s  the  time,  At  a  -  ny  sta  -  tion  on  the  line  { 

V/  you  re-pent  and  turn  from  sm,  The  train  will  stop  and  take  you  fn  } 

f  And  then  to  glo  -  ry  we  will  go,  With  all  on  board  as  white  as  snow1  { 
l  So  ring  the  bell  and  start  the  tram,  And  run  it  thro’  in  Je-sus’  name’} 


No.  144.  CORONATION. 


EUWABD  PlBRONET.  OLTV1B  HOLDER. 


1.  AH  hail  the  pow’r  of  Jeans’  name, Let  angels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem, 

2.  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel’s  race, Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, flail  Aim  who  saroa  yon  by  His  grace, 

3.  Let  ev-’ry  kindred,  ev-’ry  tribe.On  this  terrestrial  ball, To  Him  all  maj  -  es-ty  as-cribe, 

4.  0  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng  We  at  His  feet  may  fall!  We’ll  join  the  ev-er-lasting  song, 


And  orown  Him  Lord  of  all ;  Bring  forth  the  roy-al  di  -  a-dem,And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all;  flail  Aim  who  saves  yon  by  Bis  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all;  To  Him  all  maj-es-ty  ascribe, And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all;  We’ll  join  the  everlasting  song, And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

^  if 


D.  S. — AU  ot-long  my  pil  -  grim  jour-ney,  Sav  -  iour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

Gladly  will  1  toil  and  suf  -  ter,  On  -  ly  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

Then  the  gate  of  life  e-  ter  •  nal,  May  T  era  -  ter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 


COME  TO  JESUS. 


w 


RESCUE  THE  PERISHING. 

- ie  highways  and  hedges,  and  compel  them 

J.  Cbosby.  house  may  be  filled.”— Luke  14:  22. 


i'  ;Pe,B -cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy-ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit-y  from 

2.  Tho  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  waiting,  Wait-ing  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 

3.  Down  m  the  human  heart, Crushed  by  the  tempter,  Feelings  lie  buried  that  ■ 

a  the  per-ish  -  ing,  Du-ty  de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  labor  the 


sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o’er  the  err-ing  ones,  Lift  up  the  fall  -  en, 
child  to  re-ceive;  Plead  with  them  earnestly,  Plead  with  them  gently; 


grace  can  re-store;  Touched  by  a  loving  heart,’  Wak-ened  by  kindmess,’ 
will  provide;  Back  to  the  nar-row  way  Pa  -  tient  -  ly  win  them 


He’s  Coming  Again. 


Ho.  148 

*-k®>  P.  Ii.  Euand. 

1.  Oh  I  would  you  be  numbered  as  one  of  his  fold?  Be  spotless  with-in;  . 
S.  Not  known  is  the  moment  when  He  shall  ap-pear  To  gather  them  in,  . 
8.  The  voice  of  his  spir  -  it  says, ready  then  be,  O  will  you  be-gin,  . 
4.  Bisk  not  an  ac-ceptance  of  Him  in  that  day,  All  covered  with  sin,  . 


Be  watching  and  waiting  that  sight  to  be  -  hold,  He’s  com-ing  a  -  gain  I 
The  souls  who  have  followed  Him  faithfully  here — He’s  com-ing  a  -  gain  1 
If  peace  in  his  presence  you  hope  then  to  see — He’s  com-ing  a  -  gain  1 
Berobed  and  all  ready,  theSpir-it  dothsay,  He’scom-ing  a-  gainl 


watching  and  wait-ing  that  sight  to  be-hold,  He’s  cem-ing  a  -  gain! 


No.  149.  WILL  THE  GATES  OPEN  FOR  ME? 


C»  X,  V*  vyx*,  uuuic  Ul  t;lXC  UXCC31,  O  UHt  U  -  VtJr  lilt} 

2.0  I  am  a  -  wea  -  ry  and  long  for  the  peace  That  waits  in  the 
S.  O  I  am  made  worthy  thro’  Je- bus  the  Lord,  Who  gave  His  own 
4.  A -dor  -  a  -  ble  Sav-iour,  a-noint  me  a  -  new,  And  bind  me  so 


inHHri-r  f  lb  b  b 


'  No.  150. 


Don’t  Yon  Want  To  Go  ? 

Words  and  muse  by  James  D.  Vaughan. 


1.  Don’t  you  want  to  go  to  that  hap-py  home  on  high?  Where  the  good'shall  meet,  yes 

2.  Think  how  ma-ny  pra/rs  have  been  offer’d  np  for  you,  Oft-en  while  you  slept  dear 
S.  Time  is  swif  t-ly  pass-ing,  and  soon  will  close  the  gate,  Then  your  soul  must  sink  in 
4.  Could  you  stand  in  judgment,  if  you  should  die  to-day?  All  that  you  have  writ-ten 


m 


acsr  rr*= 


-  3  -4b-1 ' 

meet  to  part  no  more,  And  shall  live  and  reign  far  a  -  bove  the  star-ry  sky, 
mother’s  tears  did  flow;  Turn  and  seek  Sal -va-tion,  0  to  her  love  be  true, 
ev  -  er  -  last-ing  woe.  Give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus,  for  soon  ’twill  be  too  late, 
you  must  face  you  know,  Je- sus  now  is  plead-ing,  He’ll  wash  your  sins  a- way. 


Ete 

r  ^  ft,  ^  ^  r  ^  REFRAIN. 

J  ~*L .  -*L  -*L  •  *  *■  * 

In  that  sun  -  ny  clime  up  -  on  the  gold  -  e 
"While  your  friends  are  wait-ing,  don’t  you  want  1 
Moth-er  now  is  wait-ing,  don’t  you  want  t 
To  that  home  in  glo  -  ry,  doa’t  you  want  t 

tJ-j 

w  f  Is  9  V  \ 

in  shore. 

;o  go?  Don’t  you  want  t 
o  go? 

;o  go? 

9 

o  gol 

A  1  J  J 

No.  »5i.  THE  JUDGMENT  DAY. 

“For  the  great  day  of  his  wrath  is  come:  and  who  shall  be  able  to  stand 7’’ — Ret.  6:  It 
si»w,  with  expression. _  Words  and  Music  by  James  D.  Vaughan. 


1.  The  ter-ri-ble  day  of  judg-ment  is  com-ing,  Its  dawn- ing  is 

2.  The  good  will  be  placed  on  the  right  of  the  Sav-iour,  The  bad  on  the 

3.  0  have  you  e’er  thought  of  the  last  sep  -  a  -  ra-tion  When  Je-sus,  the 

4.  Then  par  -  ents  who’ve  lived  for  this  world  and  its  glo  -  ry  Will  find  it’s  too 


draw  -  ing  near,  The  trumpet’s  loud  call  will  say  to  all  na-tions,  “Be- 
left,  a  -  way.  Each  one  will  re-ceive  th’  reward  of  his  la  -  bor,  0 
Judge,  will  say;  “De-part  to  the  re-gions  of  darkness  e  -  ter- nal,”  Are  you 
late  to  pray;  They  have  carried  their  own  dear  children  to  tor-ment,  0 
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f  ore  the  dread  bar  ap  -  pear.” 
where  will  you  stand  that  day  ? 
read-y  to  meet  that  day? 
think  of  that  aw  -  ful  day! 
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great  day, 
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ri  -  ble  day,....  It’s 
great  day, 
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com  -  ing  to  me,  it’s 
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No.  1 52.  HE  WILL  CARRY  US  SAFELY  HOME. 

Rxt.  Johnson  Oatmak,  Je.  James  D  V 


1.  Lift  yonr  eyes,  ye  pilgrims,  t’werd  the  promised  lend,  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  piUgrini, 

2.  We  will  fear  no  dan-ger  is  we  march  a  -long,  We  will  fear  no  dan-ger 

3.  Tho  we  walk  in  eor  -  row  and  the  tear-drops  fall,  Tho’  we  walk  in  sor-row 

4.  When  onr  work  is  fin  -  ished  and  our  race  is  run,  When  our  work  is  fin-ished 
6.  There  will  be  no  riv  -  er  when  we  come  to  die,  There  will  be  no  riv  -  er 
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TITLES  OP  BOOKS 


New  Perfeet  Praise  (1920) 
Heavenly  Voices  (1918) 


Praise  Evangel  (1*19) 
Praise  Divine  (1917) 
Carol  Crown  (1915) 
Glorious  Refrain  (1914) 
Gospel  Hosannas 
Crowning  Praises. 


Golden  Gospel  Bells  (1916) 
Soul- Winning  Songs  (1915) 
Harp  of  Gold. 


Voices  for  Jesus 


The  above  popular  books  are  admirably  adapted  to  the  needs  of 
the  Sunday-School  and  all  kinds  of  religious  work.  They  are  fur¬ 
nished  in  either  round  or  shaped  notes  at  uniform  prices.  The  price 
of  each  and  every  book  is  85  cents  a  copy,  or  $3.60 a  dozen,  post-paid. 


Vaughan  Modern  Normal  School  of  Music. 


Master  Music  School  of  the  South;  modern  in  methods,  men  and 
music.  This  school  prepares  men  and  women  for  teaching,  compos¬ 
ing,  and  trains  for  conducting,  quartet  singing,  writing,  or  anything 
in  the  gospel  song  work  line.  Normal  Session  in  January,  each  year. 
Write  for  information. 

Vaughan’s  Monthly  Visitor 

Is  published  each  month.  It  is  devoted  to  Music,  Poetry  and  good 
Home  Literature.  Bvery  number  contains  new  songs,  words  and 
music.  It  is  safe,  pure  and  clean,  and  should  be  in  every  home. 
The  Vaughan  Visitor  is  the  leading  music  journal  of  the  South.  Read 
the  Visiter  and  be  happy.  Subscription  price  $1.00  a  year. 


Singers  and  Teachers 


Since  1910  we  have  beeu  doing  more  gospel  quartet  singing  than 
any  other  publisher  in  the  United  States.  A  Vaughan  quartet  is  an 
unfailing  attraction  for  every  occasion.  We  can  furnish  a  quartet  for 
any  and  all  religious  work.  Where,  it  is  desired  we  can  send  one 
man  to  conduct  the  singing  in  meetings.  'We  also  have  quite  a 
number  of  good  teachers  who  will  engage  to  teach  popular  singing 
schools  or  normals  anywhere.  We  send  out  none  but  the  best. 


JAMES  D.  VAUGHAN, 


Home  Office 


Lawrenceburg,  Tenn. 


